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Too Late 


Henkka hasn't seen him in months. 

And he can't stop thinking about him. 

Wondering what he's doing, what he's studying. 

They have an album to work on but all Henkka can think about is him. 
Instead, he keeps working every moment of every day. 

It helps keep the worry at bay for a little while. 

PFEF KKE 


Tony paces the length of the backstage room, warming his voice up and eyes darting for the door every time 


someone walks in. 


Henkka buries his face into his laptop, checking his mail every couple seconds. He knows full well Marko isn't 
going to show up at their gig, but he continues to check anyway. 


Elias practices his guitar chords and fingerings with Pasi nearby. Both smile at each other from time to time. 
Tommy chews on his banana, twirling a drumstick in the other hand. He stares at the wall, deep in thought. 
Henkka looks up when AC shows up to drag them onstage. The crowd roaring outside. He closes his laptop, no 
new emails to be found. Tony catches his eye as he walks out of the backstage area. Henkka sighs as Tony 
passes, knowing full well that he's worried about him. 

But there's nothing to say. 


FEKE EE KK 


Henkka walks onstage in the dark and double checks his rig. He looks out in the audience for a moment, 


searching for him but it's just a sea of girls in the front row. 
Tommy ticks off the count and they go into the first song of the night. 


Henkka stares down at his keys through most of the song, forcing himself to not look again He's not going to 
be there and its pointless to look. 


Once the song changes, Henkka straps on his keytar and wanders around the stage. He nods at Pasi, who has 


his head bobbing to the music. 


Elias looks up from his guitar and smiles as Henkka passes. Henkka just nods at him, not feeling happy enough 


to smile back 


Tony sings away, bouncing about on stage and almost hitting him. Henkka snorts, and avoids Tony's twirling. 
Years in this band taught him to always keep his eye on Tony. You never know what will happen. 


Henkka wanders over to his old keyboard spot on the left. Old habits die hard, they say. He looks up from his 


keytar and stares out in the audience. 

And that's when Henkka sees him. Far to the left side by the bar. 

Henkka screws up part of the solo, still staring at him while doing it and swears under his breath, 
Tony gives Henkka a funny look and then starts giggling 


Henkka flushes and finishes off the song. He looks up again when the song ends and searches for him. 


But he's not there anymore. His place at the bar is empty. 

Henkka shakes his head, wondering if he's imagining things. He wanders over to his rig and starts the next song. 
ORK 

They break into "The Cage" as the encore song, bringing back an old favorite for the I5th Anniversary gigs. 


Henkka is playing away, trading licks with Elias for the intro. He frowns, feeling like someone is watching him 
intensely. His head goes up, still playing the song, and looks out in front of him. 


And there he is again. Standing in front of Elias’ spot, two rows back. 
Henkka blinks, unsure if he's really there or his imagination is getting the best of him. 
Elias bumps Henkka, nodding down to the keys. 


Henkka flushes and starts playing again, his appearance distracting him once again. He looks up again after 
finishing his part: 


And the spot is occupied by a long haired girl. 


Henkka sighs and wanders back to his spot next to Tommy's drum riser. He keeps his head down for the rest 


of the song, not even going down for the solo. 
Elias glances back and frowns of him, while Tony plays his guitar with a spare pick. 


The song ends and they all get rid of their instruments. Henkka shuffles down the stairs to stand off to the 
side. While Tommy throws sticks into the audience and Tony does his bows and hugs. 


Pasi nudges his arm and frowns down at him. 
Henkka just shakes his head, staring out into the audience and not seeing him again. 


They come together, rearranging people around so Tony can go his flip upwards. All five walk forward and Tony 


launches up, his weight resting on Elias’ shoulders, and comes down. 
They bow a few times, the frown never leaving Henkka's face. 


Tony pushes Henkka forward, his eyes still cast to the ground. He loops an arm around Henkka's shoulders and 


pulls him along. 


9 EE KK 


Henkka shivers outside, waiting for the bus to load He takes a hit of his cigarette and stares down at his 
phone. 


No emails or messages from him. 


He kicks a piece of trash to the side, annoyed that he imagined him being there the whole time. Like some 


lovestruck teenager. 


Henkka plays with his phone, flipping through his contacts list and stopping on Marko's number. He sighs and 


clicks on the number, calling the phone. It rings in his ear, but then he hears something else. 
The sound of a ringtone in the distance. 


Henkka frowns and wanders around the building toward the sound of the odd ring. He stops short when he 
spots a guy fumbling with his phone. 


The guy looks up and flushes. "Um, hey." 

Henkka blinks and walks closer. "M.Make?" 

Marko shuffles his feet. "Yeah. I.um.came to the show’ 

Henkka stares at him. 

Marko lights up a cigarette and glances way. "I kept distracting you so | moved around" 
Henkka snorts. "You fucker. | thought | was losing my mind’ 

Marko wanders over to stand closer to Henkka. “Sorry about that. | didn't want you to mess up" 
"You didn't message me back" 

Marko shuffles in place again. "Yeah..| wasn't sure if | would be here.” 

Henkka takes a drag of his cigarette and pitches the end to the side. 

Marko looks up into Herkka's eyes. "Henkka. there's something | need to tell you" 

Henkka shakes his head. "You don't need to say it" 


Marko blinks. "| don't? How did you find out?" 


Henkka sighs, a small smile playing on his face. "Years of being around you. Picking up the little things." 
Marko frowns and shakes his head. "What are you talking about?" 
Henkka blinks. "Well, you were going to tell me that you li.wait, what were you going to tell me?" 


Marko chuckles. "I was going to tell you that | passed the first part of my test. Not good enough for actual 
practice but its a start" 


Henkka flushes. "Right, | forgot. You were taking classes.” 

"Still am. Though what did you think | was going to say?" 

Henkka fumbles with his pack of cigarettes. "Nothing." 

Marko touches Henkka's arm. "You sure?" 

Henkka glances up, looking deep into Marko's eyes. "Yeah. It's stupid anyway." 


Marko opens his mouth to say more but Tony rounds the corner and tackles him. He grins and holds Tony 


tight. "Missed you too." 
Tony snuggles into Marko's arms. "Bastard." 


Henkka moves away from them, lighting his cigarette and exhaling. He watches Marko pet Tony's head, the 
frown deepening on his face. 


Tommy, Elias, and Pasi soon find them and pry Tony out of Marko's arms so they can get hugs too. They head 


off to the bus with a wave, leaving Marko and Henkka alone again 

Henkka starts to walk forward to the bus, but Marko's hand reaches out to stop him. He glances up. "Yeah?" 
Marko frowns at him. "I don't get a goodbye hug anymore?" 

Henkka nods. "Yeah, sorry. Just tired | guess’ 


Marko pulls Henkka close, arms folding around his back. Henkka leans into Marko's neck, still smelling like he did 
before, of cigarettes and beer. 


He needs to tell him. 


Marko leans down and whispers in his ear. "Missed you." 


Henkka swallows hard, his eyes drifting shut. "Missed you too." 


Marko rubs Henkka's head, just like he did with Tony, his fingers lingering in the curly locks. "You understand 
why | left, right?" 


‘Hts not that. | want you to be happy’ 

Marko pulls back a little to look down at Henkka. "Then what's wrong?" 

Henkka tries to wiggle out of Marko's arms, hearing Tony call his name in the distance. 'I gotta go. 
Marko doesn't let go. "Did | do something wrong?" 

Henkka sighs, shaking his head and patting Marko's arm to let go. "No, its not you. H's all me this time. 
Marko frowns as Henkka wanders away. 

Henkka pitches his cigarette to the side and turns around to face Marko again. "Night 

"Night. Maybe Ill see you sometime after the tour?" 

Henkka nods and turns the corner, tears gathering in his eyes. 


Its too late. 


